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Prologue 


| awoke to a burning smell, immediately | raced down the stairs and past the foyer to the kitchen, taking 
whatever the hell my maid was cooking on the stove off. | felt a burning feeling on my hand." Shit!" | hissed 
and | hissed and dropped it and began waving my hand back in forth. | heard footsteps heading in my direction 
then stop. | looked up seeing a guy with black hair, and blue grey eyes and he was wearing a black and grey 
plaid shirt that was open revealing a black beater, and black skinny jeans with holes at the knees, and combat 
boots with chains. 


" You must be Jeremy" he said and shifting a little bit. | tore my gaze away from him and narrowed my 
eyes. "| prefer Jayy. And who the hell are you?And why are you in my house?'! said in a snappish tone. | heard 
a chuckle emit from him. " Okay Jayy. l'm Andrew but I'd prefer you to call me Andy." he said smoothly. 
Behind him a small woman with black hair and red highlights stepped out. 


"Oh good Jayy you're up. It seems you two have already met each other so no need for intro's again 


He'll be your caretaker for a while, so be nice to this one."my mom said | blinked in utter confusion. "When the 


hell did you agree on this and mostly with out any consent from me?shit, | mean at least let me have a say 
in who the hell is going to care for me while you do god knows what." | snapped at her." You'll be fine, he's a 
nice boy and what happened to my dish!?"She squealed and rushed over to it. | rolled my eyes and walked out 


the room. 


"Hey Jayy waitl"Andy called. | stopped and turned to face him.'What?"l asked. He grabbed my injured 
hand, and kissed it,while still staring into my eyes. | felt my face grow hot and | pulled my hand away frm him 
and held it firmly to my chest." W-What did y-you do that for?l asked hearing voice get a bit higher,then he 
flashed a cute grin. Did | really call his grin cute? | asked myself. "Well when | get injured it usually feels better 
when someone kisses it." he said. "Thanks. | guess" | muttered then continued walking. 


| heard his footsteps behind me,signifying that he's following.We walked in silence till we reached my 
room! almost forgot he was there."How old are you?" he asked. | blinked at the sudden question"Didn't my 
mother tell you that?" | said while plopping down on my bed. | watched as he looked around my room at the 
pictures and posters plastered on my wall "Nope" he said while popping the p. "I5 what about you?" | said 
blandly "IT turning IB next month" he said and sat in one of my bean bag chairs. We went into another silence, 
this one more awkward then the last.The his phone rang and he got up and left the room. 


It was about five minutes later when he came back in with a grin "How about later I'll take you outside? | know 
your mom doesn't want you to but | can sneak you out later." he asked. | sat up more when he said 
that."Are you shitting me? Your really going to let me outside? asked excitedly. He nodded and smirked."Yeah 
of course am. Tonight actually, a friend of mine is throwing a party and he want me to go and | asked if i can 
bring another person and said its cool."He said "When do we leave?" | asked. 


